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rolls of thin white cloth and thirty rolls of coarser material.
He told Tailor Chao to bring a number of assistant tailors
and set to work in the rooms beside the hall to make hangings
and curtains and table-cloths for the funeral, skirts and
gowns for all the ladies, and a long gown of white cloth for
every servant. He gave P£n IV a hundred taels of silver and
sent him to buy thirty rolls of linen and two hundred rolls of*
yellow funeral silk. He sent for the arbour builders to make a
great arbour in the courtyard.
Hsi-m£n never ceased thinking of the Lady of the Vase,
her appearance and her actions. Suddenly he thought of having
a portrait of her painted. He summoned Lai Pao and said to
him: "Where can we find a good artist to paint her portrait?"
Lai Pao said: "Once a man named Han painted some screens
for us. He used to be employed in the Imperial Household.
He was dismissed but he paints excellent portraits."
"If you know where he lives," Hsi-mfen said, "bring him
here at once." Lai Pao went away.
Hsi-men Ch'ing had not slept all night. What with his grief
and what with the straiti he had had, he became very irritable
about the fifth night-watch. He cursed the maids and kicked
the boys. Still he remained in the great hall watching his wife's
body. From time to time he sobbed aloud. Tai An was there
too, and he cried bitterly. The Moon Lady, Picture of Grace,
Tower of Jade, and Golden Lotus busied themselves distribut-
ing mourning to the maids and serving-women behind the
curtain. They could hear Hsi-men Ch'ing still crying though
he had no voice left. They asked him if he would take some
tea, but he would not answer.
"She is dead," the Moon Lady said to him, "and you will
not bring her back to life by crying. You have not slept
properly for several nights; you have not combed your hair
or washed your face. This morning you have worked very
hard and have had nothing at all to eat. It would be more than
anybody could stand even if he were made of iron. Go and do
your hair, and have something to eat. We will attend to things.
You are not very strong and, if you have to take to your bed, I
don't know what we shall do."
"He has not dressed his hair or washed his face," Tower of
Jade said.

